Posteards from the Fron? 


* 
~. Oe ea 
; i 3c ae 
7 eh ee : ; 4 . 
i ra. : es A 
; Ls 
: x 
J, ty 
~ 
ie al = a 
A _—: ' 4 is 
iw ay" 
ow a + Lae ‘| t 
yas ea § 
‘ ’ gt _ | , 
‘4 ‘thy oe : 
=f 7 Lae || ha 
NS ie f ' : a 
4 ' ti na 
= >; ——" 4 ' | 
‘J : ) : is, 
ta re 
a F > . 
(i Sat ce POS 
Et 3 
. v 4 
> 4 j 


The Manchukuo Press Junket 1936 


4 . i / 
_ . 
i 
7 » 
“4 @ 

é ‘€ 

' af 

i= 


We would like to thank all of your continued support of 

_ Emil and our efforts to keep Emil in spending cash. As 
yet, as we have often complained, we have yet to make a 

_ profit on the assemblage of Emil’s work and WWWG 
does appreciate that you help us recoup some of our 
investment(s) as Mister Charles (WWWG Top 
Accountant) recently expressed “We may have to wait 
until long after Emil’s passing to turn a profit here...how 
long was Van Gough dead before his work caught on?” 
This month’s edition is interesting to me having, myself, 
been in Nanking before the Japanese came. 

Still, this is a troubling issue for me too. While I do honor 
individual Nipponese Soldiers for their courage and their 
individual acts of humanity...to the whole army, I can't! 
Seine Lagone 


“It was a rainy day, unusual for this part of China, 
especially in the middle of the dry season. It was a cool 
and gray day but rather like home. It has been a long 
time, out here, in the wilds of China but, as Soldiers of 
God...we must go on and as we are bringing unity, peace 


er and harmony to our fellow Asian Peoples... dare not 
7 |i : curse myself (or our mission) by speculating as to when 


we shall be home...” 
- Unknown Nipponese Private in China in 1936 


GREETING TO ALL MY 
FELLOW CAMPERS AND FELOW TRAVELERS! 


~ Hidden away, lost within countless back closets, stashed away, 


' discarded in forgotten and abandon within unmarked packages 
' (boxes) now only collected mildew and rot, all this sealed and 
hidden away from time, erased from our collective 


memories are all the postcards, yellowing pages of those 
long letters or scribbled notes that were sent to those 
left behind, mixed with an occasional souvenir sent 
home by our love ones who had been sent off to fight in 
these foreign wars. 

Whether the war was just or if God was on our side or 
not, it is totally subjective and in the end, it did not 
matter as there are so few left of us that were actually 
there and it seems, yet, still fewer of the newer 
generations who actually care these days other than as a 
plot to some Hollywood (Bollywood for that matter too) 
blockbuster. 

The war belongs to history, it is no longer a breathing, 
living beast that devoured and ground up the bones of 
those who answered the call. 

So many memories, so many moments, all neatly and 
carefully filed away, needing to be forgotten and lost to 
time... 


better to forget than to remember, to live in regret and 
worse, to question the sense to the madness that snatched 
our loved ones into the fierily pit, and to hold those who 
created those senseless wars for uncontrollable greed, 
dirty politics and personal gain. 

It is not to say that we the common foot soldier was 
without fault or blame...when, though, we were sold a bill 
of goods as to why God needed us to travel thousands of 
miles and to kill people who had offered no offence to 
either us or our families but, we were extremely guilty of 
having bought it...without any concern(s) to the cost. 

We signed on to what we saw as an escape, a grand 
adventure, a tale to remember in our old age or to the 
deluded who actually heeded the call in believe that God 
was truly, he was actually calling us to action. 

We were Christian Soldiers like our Japanese (Nipponese) 
Soldiers were Soldiers of God...one-n-the-same, two for 
one, in the end, does it really matter? 


American, German, French, English armies marched off 
to war with the same engraving on their assigned belt 
buckles, “God marches with us.” 

Maybe he did? 

Maybe, he did not just march with us, the victors and 
thus, the writers of history or maybe, just maybe, he 
matched with us all, not as the head of the grand army 
but with each of us and was there in the field, to calm 
each of our fears, while instilling into each of us, the 
wisdom to see the pointlessness of our actions. 

Seine, Claudie and I learned this first hand in the first of 
the World Wars. We learned well enough to pass on most 
of the wars in-between that war and its hungry child, the 
second of the great wars and we were only caught up in 
it as bit players and thrown into its events by our 
misfortune to be as Doctor John (the famous blues 
musician from New Orleans) once sang... 

“I be in the right place, but, it must be the wrong time!” 


That we were and that the memories are still fresh and I 
wake up some mornings and still have the taste of the 
Stale rations that they served us in the Northern 
Trenches, I can still taste staining yet my teeth and can 
still seem to swirl, taste its pasty-like slime with the 
upper tip of my tongue. 

I am still stained from the sickly-sweet pork smell of the 
burning of the dead bodies, the distinct wisps of sulfur of 
the discharged rifle cartilages that lingered in the breeze 
drifting up over “No-Man’s-Land” and I swear, I do, I still 
hear the crack, the rumble of distant thunder that always 
warned us, it boldly announced the coming arrival of 
instant destruction from those distant, giant guns that 
we were helpless to stop and I still, to this very day, I 
fight the primordial instinct, the instead urge to duck, to 
roll and then cover as they taught us to do in 1916. 
WOW! 

Where did that detract come from? 


I guess it’s true! 

Without any question on my part, it never does, it has 
never left me, I carry it like a still open wound that has 
festered up such a long time ago before it took up, nested 
away, while rotting away slowly, sweeping, dripping and 
flowing down deeper and farther down, till it drowned all 
that remains of my soul or my frail subconscious - if you 
don't believe in that soul thing. 

Well! 

Guess I got that out of my system, for now! 

See why it is still hard to come to grips with events even 
this long time gone and ancient but, they are like a 
demented time machine and do you see why so few people 
will truthfully answer “What did you do during the war?” 
Sorry! 

It was not my intent to go all PTSD on you or to rehash for 
the billionth time, my opinions of the futility of war...as 
that is a well-traveled path and Seine says that I 


need to leave the good stories for a special edition. 

The purpose of this humble edition is to remind you 
(myself) that much of what we have forgotten, failed to 
learn or merely, was never interested in...it lies within 
our grasp...time capsules, portals to forgotten history. 
We live in an age where the “Mandela Effect” has become 
our social norm and where we are programmed to 
believe in the collective, the socially acceptable version 
of what once was...all nicely altered, all “PC” corrected. 
Like the teacher, the one who gave me a “D” ina history 
class because the tale that I repeated and wrote out as a 
report was not the same version as which was 
presented, in our school’s approved history text. 

I took the time to go beyond the facts as they were 
written in the school’s history book and spent weeks in 
the library (no internet in those days...ancient time’s 
dare I say) researching my report by combing through 
endless publications, 


newspapers and reviews from the actual time of the 
events portrayed in the history text (almost as a passing 
thought). 

While the history text was correct on the date and much 
to the commonly held (current age...the Monday 
morning quarterbacking) belief in the long term 
result(s) are all that matters, the problem was that I 
quickly learned that how things were looked at, how 
they were perceived (back) then was drastically 
different than how we viewed the same event(s) today. 

I held to the point-of-view that looking at history as a 
Monday Morning History Quarterback, will tell us what 
happened but, will never explain the true reason(s) as to 
why it did. 

To learn this, I realized that one must view an event 
through not modern eyes but, to see, listen and feel what 
it was at the very time, at the moment that it happened... 
Only then, shall we really understand the true 


reason(s)... 

Only then, will we get it! 

Only then, shall we understand the reason why people 
did what they actually did... 

Only then, will history truly matter, be insightful and be 
useful to our daily lives, live in a practical sense for us. 
While our accepted history book informed us that in the 
year 1492, that was the year that Christopher Columbus 
discovered America but, that is very different than 
reading about standing on actual deck with Columbus 
and scanning the same horizon for a glimpse of land. 
Our school’s history book did not connect any of the 
additional dots for us, they will not tell us that in May of 
1492, the Great Golden City of Constantinople, fell to the 
Ottoman Turks and only then, ended the Roman Empire. 
Never really put together in this manner for you... 

Uhh? 


We were taught Columbus in a vacuum and surly we 
were not introduced to the concept that people had been 
traveling to...trading with the new world long before 
(centuries in fact) Columbus left Spain. 

We were never taught about who mined the prehistoric 
copper mines up in Michigan, little-a-lone the fact, that 
the Michigan Copper might have been the copper that 
helped create the Bronze Age in Europe...did yours? 
There is so much, we are not taught, there is a lot of 
information that has been edited out, deleted or rejected 
as it did not fit into the commonly accepted, the socially 
acceptable, the approved version of our past. 

This is where I had failed my age’s social responsibility 
(and thus received a “D”) was from the fact that I dared 
to challenge the accepted modern interpretation of my 
approved history book and to make matters far worse, I 
had dared to so blazingly, to so boldly take the very anti- 
social action of trying to learn the truth by my research 


into the actual event(s) and to read, in detail, to discover 
what actually happened without the filters. 

This might be true with every age, for I had a public school 
teacher who would fail you if you did not (without stopping 
to question - little-a-lone doubt) accept that the earth was 
created in 3,235 BC - as that was what bible scholars had 
calculated it to be after years of faithful study and research 
of the bible. 

Then, I also, knew a college, earth science professor (as late 
as the middle of the 1970s) who would automatically fail 
any student who just believed in but, any who dared to 
raise the question of what is now accepted and universally 
praised science of Earth Plate Tectonics. 

While this edition does in no way attempt to right any of 
these wrongs or cast doubt upon the truths that we are 
taught in our schools, it does open up a time portal, a visual 
portal to a time when there was a great war being fought in 
China and hopefully show that there is much 


more to this story than Japan invade China. 

While my history book concentrated on the conflict in 
Europe and especially after America came into the war, 
China was a black hole that was only very slightly 
mentioned and only in passing, at very best. 

I believe that this is really because, it was a complicated 
event with many players...you did need to buy the 
program to know who was playing for which team. 
There was no simple them versus us, no right versus 
wrong...no north or south...it was all of these plus a 
whole lot more and worse yet, they changed all the time. 
It was a complicated onion of a story and each new layer, 
revealed a new set of players, a new set of causes and 
made for good but, complicated reading with a list of 
characters longer than a Czarist Era, Russian Novel. 

This volume does not claim or hope to give you any 
answers but, is to encourage you to go to that back 
closet, venture down into the back reclines of the damp 


and dusty basement and to find your own portal to your 
family’s past. 
Become the Indiana Jones of your family’s tree! 


NOTE: 

Assembled this collection while awaiting WWWG to 
book my passage to India... 

Dear Mister Chucky, bless his cold, dark and bitter, tiny 
heart...He has suggested to Seine that it might be 
interesting to send me to India by bus.... 

By bus? 

What a guy! 

Why not just flop me down in a third-class, commuter 
train...why you are at it? 

I have to be careful...as the Chinese say 

“be careful as to what you wish, it could come true!” 
ADO! 


November 13, 1936 

Dearest Minnie, 

It seems like ages since I wrote and still longer for you, I hope 
that it is that we have been moving about the country, quite-a-bit 
and the mail has not kept up with our transit(s) - as it has been 
even longer since I received a post from you. 

Are you OK? 

How is Paris? 

Miss us? 

Since, I last wrote, Claudie convinced the Japanese at their 
embassy here in Bangkok (although they still prefer us to use the 
phraseology of Nipponese...not clear, as to why but...since we are 
traveling on their dime, I am happy to be agreeable that we were 
honourable members of the fourth estate 
(journalists...reporters) and they offered us a FREE, all expenses 
paid trip to see what they are reference to as the Economic 
Miracle that has taken over Manchukuo...of course...mostly due 
to the advent of the Nipponese Assistance Act or so they want the 


November 13, 1936 

world to know...thus, our FREE press junket with about 100 
other journalists from this part of the Orient. 

Claudie is in rather rare form these days, he is off pretending to 
be a journalist, running and scurrying all about the city, 
investigating all of the latest social gossip for that stupid expat 
social page, while Seine and [ are still hard at work, dealing with 
all the expat and tourist rubes... 

We are doing rather well off our extremely popular “Treasure 
Tours’ where we take a greed group of tourists out into the wilds 
of Northern Thailand and sometimes, into French Indo-China 
searching for some lost treasure or artifact that mostly, Seine 
created with his great ability to tell a good story. 

This trip came at a good time as Bangkok has grown rather stale 
and I told Seine that it was only a matter of time before we would 
need to pack up and find a fast coach out of the city. 

Not to say, that there is trouble. 


November 13, 1936 

You know that I have that inner sense I have and how it is my 
early warning device right before everything goes to shit... 

like, remember during the war? 

That was then night when we were supposed to go back to the 
front but, we locked Seine up in the hotel’s closet until after the 
train left the station. 

Remember, had we gone on that train, we would have been there 
just in time to go “over-the-top” with the rest of our regiment. 
Remember? 

That was the very day, three minutes out into the middle of No- 
Man’s-Land and the German Guns cut loose and shredded the 
regiment to only a few of the lucky stragglers that had the sense 
to lag behind the colonel and his crazy, first captain... 
Remember? 

Had I not heeded my early warning, we would have surely been 
there and not here today. 
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So, as it is twitching up again, I told both Seine and Claudie that 
we needed to start thinking about moving on. 

In fact, we were talking about China just the other day. I was 
encouraging them to go to Nanking for it seemed to be a city of 
great opportunity...chaotic and awashed with intrigue as I hear 
tell that the Nationalist under General Chaing are looking to set it 
up as a new Capital. 

If that happens, then there will be a lot of opportunities for 
capitalizing gents such as ourselves. I tried my best, Claudie and 
Seine think that there is a better shot in the new Republic of 
Manchoukuo. I don’t know...I don't trust the Nipponese as much 
as Claudie seems to...They (the Nipponese) really talk all big, 
they talk non-stop about expansionism, modernization, the 
urgent need for regional industrialization (like they have 
achieved in Korea) and for all their big talk about bringing China 
into the 20th Century, they seem all too controlling and I am 
most troubled by their seeming lack of a proper sense of humour. 
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Then Claudie shows up with official press invitations to go see 
Manchoukuo on their dime. Not being the kind of gents needing 
to be asked twice to a FREE meal and seeing that it will get us out 
of Bangkok for a while...we decided to go. 

Apparently, this is a big deal and I am rather struck by the upper- 
class accommodations and travel arrangements. We were flown 
from Bangkok to Seoul (Korea) in a Nipponese transport plane 
which was rather impressive and so thoughtfully, modern. From 
Seoul, we went to the frontier by an express rail car...Seine said 
that the accommodations were as good as the Orient Express 
(Paris to Istanbul) and they were good especially the FREE Press 
Bar, widely and generously stocked for our drinking pleasure. 
We were sent on this trip to visit and then report back to the 
world on the economic wonders that the Nipponese have 
brought to Manchoukuo, this is a tour of the most official sorts 
with legion of multi-lingual translators, an army of armed, 
security 
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guards and our personal handlers sent from both the Nippon and 
Manchoukuon Ministries of Commerce and who seem to hover 
over us night and day. 

While this is a very highly structured trip and I truly understand 
that it was FREE tour but, if | have to see one more modern 
factory or some new housing block, I am going to become violent 
with our hosts...even if, I need to go join the Communists that 
inhabit the far extremes of the mountains towards the Soviet 
Borderlands. 

What I have noticed in our coming and goings to the various 
appointments or events, I have noticed that most of the people 
here are dressed in what consists of a jacket, coat, and trousers 
for males, and to these a skirt is added for females. 

The ladies when going out cover themselves completely from 
head to foot with a long voluminous coat (it is winter time here 
now), white for upper-class ladies and generally green for the 
common people, even covering the face. 


a 


4 \ 
W 
' 

SS 


November 13, 1936 

The clothing of the common people is generally made of cotton 
cloth, while the wealthy wear silk. 

I was told by our handler that “In point of comfortableness, 
Northern Chinese dress has few equals in the world, being cool in 
Summer and warm in winter.’ 

Then again, maybe he has never been to Paris? 

A great majority of the poor farmers, outside the great cities and 
all out through out the open countryside, they still have ancient 
topknots haircuts though the number of those with hair cropped 
after the Nipponese fashion is fastly increasing in the larger cities 
and throughout the factory town through Manchoukuo. 

As you well know, I am far from being an expert on women’s 
hairstyles, even I, have noticed that it differs according to the 
locality and community fashions. 

As white is the prevailing colour for dress, washing is an affair of 
prime importance in every household. 


November 13, 1936 

It is a very common sight throughout the countryside to see half 
a dozen or a dozen women encircling a village well or lining a 
stream engaged in the arduous task of washing. 

We spent most of the early evening, tonight, in the home of a 
rather important minister, he was hosting a banquet for our tour 
group and while the home would not stand the “Paris Test” it was 
still a rather well designed house with walls made of local mud 
and stone important from the nearby mountains. 

There was a double gateway entrance to the main part of the 
house with both an outer and inner gateway. 

The house’s main room faced south which has to do with some 
ancient Chinese belief or custom...they told us in great detail but, 
I was too distracted looking for the open bar. 

FREE Drinks! 

In the space between the gateways was an open courtyard paved 
with polished stones and lined with bricks. 
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From the courtyard, I was told, there are three entrances to the 
main house with the middle one being opened only when 
distinguished guests are expected. 

Since that was the entrance we used, it would seem that we made 
the mark as distinguished guests... 

at least, we didn’t need to come in through the servant's quarters. 
The main house contains a large middle room which seemed to 
serve as parlor and office, and on both sides of this are smaller 
rooms that I was told were reserved for the use of the male 
members of the family. 

The women of the household live in an inner separate building 
connected either by a corridor or an open pathway but, we were 
not invited to tour... 

So, I will assume we were told correctly. 

This minister’s home does not represent that standards that the 
ordinary Chinese Houses, and those of the less wealthy which 
have only a few rooms, one for men, which is also used as a 
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sitting-room, one for women, servants’ quarters, and kitchen 
connected to all. 

They are tiled or thatched and are almost invariably one story 
high. Under old conditions it was forbidden to all but the royal 
family to build multi-storied houses. 

In this new age and with the increase wealth that has been 
visited upon a growing middle class of technicians and 
bureaucrats, that this restriction is removed, storied houses are 
fast increasing, especially in urban districts. 

The most salient feature of a modern, manager-level, Chinese 
House is found in its floor, which is so constructed of stone and 
mud as to make the heat and smoke of the fire lighted at one end 
of the house circulate under it until they finally escape by an 
outlet at the other end. 

The surface of the floor is covered with sheets of oiled paper 
pasted upon it, and the room is comfortably warmed by the 
above means. 
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Rice is the principal food, and is eaten with fish (mostly dried), 
meat, or some kinds of vegetables. Red pepper and leek 
constitute the principal spices. 

In the mountainous regions, millet and sorghum and sometimes 
potatoes are used instead of rice. 

The meals are served on little low tables, one for each, the table 
garnishments are of brass and porcelain. The rice is eaten with 
brass spoons in general but chopsticks are used for the side 
dishes. 

Two meals a day obtained in former times, but now many are 
taking three meals a day. 

Liquor and tobacco (finally true sign of cultural civilization... 
Thank you!) are widely used by men although some of the more 
liberated Chinese Women (mostly in the big cities) do also 
partake and sometimes abuse liberally and actually! 
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The Minister said tonight in addressing our press group 

“As a laborer, the Chinese has many good qualities, physically 
strong, of an obedient disposition, and intelligent... But he used 
to despise labor.’ 

“The Curse of Old China" he went on to say with a collective nod 
from the Nipponese Ministry folks, is that it had so few working 
men. 

It was a nation that has wasted away in idleness. 

He further added that 

“It is (therefore) refreshing to find one whose hands are hard 
with toil. This bad, old habit is fastly being overcome here in the 
Republic of Manchoukuo. Not only men but, now, even the 
women work now, and they do show wonderful skill in certain 
kinds of industrial or assembly work. 

Good and efficient labor will be one of the greatest assets of 

€ China in the future...” 
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At which point, we were ushered into the dining hall and enjoyed 
an excellent buffet of western and oriental food offerings. 

On the way back to the hotel, our specific handler was telling us 
that of all the branches of leaning and civilization Manchoukuo 
has received from the Nipponese presence, it seems that those 
relative to the royal and religious ceremonies surrounding the 
Emperor seem to have appealed especially to the taste of the 
Chinese, as is proved by the fact that more books have been 
published in the past year on this subject than on any other. 

His other contention was really to show us that the average 
Chinese fellow has adopted the Emperor and this proves... 


“This only goes to show how far we have come in civilizing China 

and bring it out of the middle ages in which it has been locked for 

centuries and how we have opened the people’s eye and dragged 

them (many times) into the full glory of modern times here in the 
20 Century!” 


November 13, 1936 

We were taken to observe, we witnessed a local ceremony 
yesterday, where it is an old rural, local custom that at the age of 
fifteen, a boy, hitherto wearing his hair hanging down the back, 
has it done up in a top-knot, to be henceforth regarded as a 
grown man. 

Afterwards, we were given a sociological lecture by a university 
professor (who no doubt holds his degrees from several 
Nipponese Universities) who told us that under the Nipponese 
Stewardship, the bad custom of early marriage obtained in the 
country from very early times and which was pregnant with 
many social evils has since (under the Nipponese Enlightenment) 
been corrected by making the marriageable age to be fixed at 15 
for both men and women. 

Although some things have not changed like with funerals which 
are still conducted according to Confucianism and the rules for 
mourning are strictly adhered to, the longest period being three 
years for parents remain constant. 


November 13, 1936 
“Thus we have adapt (here in the new Republic of Manchoukuo) 
the best of the new while remaining true to our classic believes...” 
He said in conclusion of his Nipponese Scripted Lecture. 

OH! By the way, 
I discovered that stone fighting between villages is now 
forbidden on account of the danger involved. 
Whata shame! 
Music and theatrical plays seem to be, yet, in a primitive 
condition. 
There were movie houses in the larger cities and they seem to be 
much of what you might see in Tokyo...most of the movies are 
Nipponese Features...But, we didn't have time to look into... 
Chess seems to be the principal game enjoyed indoors 
irrespective of the season. 
Well write more tomorrow evening... 
I am starting to miss good, old Bangkok. 
Emil 
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November 26, 1936 
Dearest Minnie, 


Thursday was an ordinary day but, it represented the official end 
of our tour and we were also informed that the FREE bar would 
be closing that evening with a last call for rounds being a rather 
unsightly early 10PM. 

Still this last day had its interesting stops which include a long 
session, an insightful meeting with agents of the Foreign Ministry 
at their offices in mid-town. 

The situation as they painted it was one of optimistic hope and 
dreamy watercolour but, in fact, came across as more, rather 
wishful thinking almost to the point of pleading for us to go home 
and share with the world for what they had shown us of the true 
situation here in Manchukuo. 

They seem to be more praying than stating fact at this time for the 
future of the new republic. 


November 26, 1936 

The reality as we saw it and I still do is that they are facing the 
National Armies, and encircling to the north by the communist 
guetrillas. 

Here in the middle (Middle Kingdom) lies Manchukuo’s future 
that can only turn to and whose future lies in its continued aide 
only by the goodwill of the occupying Nipponese armed forces. 
While others not connected and so deeply vested in the current 
republic, those who were not on the official tour and who we met 
after hours by sneaking pass our handlers as they slept; they 
have, almost, universally expressed their deepest concerns over 
the growing domination ofthe republic by agents of Nipponese 
Imperial policy, who they tell us, are unlike the Hitler-Mussolini 
volunteer contingents in Spain, the Nipponese Military Command 
make no pretense of subordination to their Chinese allies. 

These to be un-named sources represent a growing opposition to 
the republic’s current government and they do paint a most dire 
and hopelessly, a worrisome portrait of the publicly and legally 
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instruments of the Nipponese state and they pleaded with us to 
see beyond the fancies of new factories and understand that their 
function is to actual destroy the Chinese government, to control 
and bend Chinese society to the Imperial Nipponese purposes, 
and only then, to protect the Chinese who come forth as allies. 
What I understood before coming here to Manchukuo was that 
the Nipponese Empire is accordingly itself militarily extended to 
China; occasional, half-hearted attempts to deny the ensuing 
international complications have been sternly rejected by other 
great powers. 

The United States President, regardless of all the various rumours 
floating and being bantered about in the world press, troubling 
reports that detail or speculate on his, personal or family-tied 
interests, the rumors all reporting to his deep financial ties to the 
banking industry here in China; he has been the most outspoken 
critic of what he refers to as the “Growing Peril in China” but, he is 
not alone (as he is supported by the English and the Dutch 
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Governments who also have extensive trade ties and a deep 
financial stake in the Nationalist Government of General Chaing) 
in insisting on full Nipponese responsibility for everything that 
happens within the zone of Nipponese control. 

The position of the Nipponese army as a governing engine, 
unacknowledged colonial machinery of a vast unassimilable 
colony, is not one relished by the Nipponese people or by their 
leaders. 

Even in the case of Manchukuo, the Nipponese are playing what 
seems, to this reporter, to be a half-deception on themselves by 
pretending that they were extending the area of their influence, 
not the extent of their responsibilities. 

In part this distaste for overt control is based on the ease, 
cheapness and irresponsibility of indirect rule, employed in 
varying degrees by the British in Malaysia, the French in Indo- 
China, and the Soviets in Outer Mongolia. 
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The Nipponese like to think that they are aiding China, and 
incidentally themselves, to a New Order in East Asia...autarkic, 
stable, racially independent of the Whites, militarily secure. 
They do not like to contemplate the slaughter of innocent people 
for sheer conquest, or to consider the hopeless immensity of 
trying to overwhelm China. 

This complicates their position. 

For if the status of the Nipponese army in China is clear, its 
purposes are not. 

The war aims of the Nipponese are confused. 

Japan's goal is defined by overtones of the inexpressible, in 
economic motivation, once valid, no longer meaningful; in 
rationalizations so long reiterated that they become genuine; in 
the toss and push of world affairs, tempting Japan's leaders to this 
opportunism or that; in sheer sentiments of Japanolatry, 
Emperor-worship, racialism, archaic resentment against China, 
fellow-feeling for the Chinese Orientals, and plain fear. 
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A few Nipponese know exactly what they want. 

The policy as a whole, the policy of the Imperial state, 
encompasses ill-assorted economic, political, strategic, racial and 
purely ideological objectives. 

Even at the simple level of institutional control, the Nipponese 
aim in China has been ill-defined. 

The restoration of the Manchu monarchy in Manchukuo was an 
appeal to monarchist legitimism, to the Chinese past, and to 
common Confucianism values. 

When the Nipponese came further into China, it was at first 
expected that they might install Mr. Chin P'u-yi as Emperor of all 

China, and rehabilitate him in the Palace-museum he left when a 
youth. 

Instead, they apparently attempted to create a chain of linked, 
reactionary, agricultural Chinese states, mixed in form—a 
federation of princes in Inner Mongolia, an Empire in Manchukuo, 
republics elsewhere. 
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But the trend was reversed when the Autonomous East Hopei 
Anti-Communist Government of Mr. Yin Ju-kéng was merged with 
the Peking regime, and as pressure rose in Japan for a settlement 
of the China affair, a China-wide Japanophile government was first 
contemplated, and then established. 
The establishment of these institutions has not meant the 
abdication of the Imperial Nipponese forces from the government 
of China. 

The pro-Nipponese governments were and are civil auxiliaries of 
the Nipponese army; their influence has in no case extended 
beyond the immediately effective reach of the Nipponese infantry. 
Even in planning the long-range permanent settlement of Chinese 
affairs—on her own terms— 
Japan does not propose to withdraw all her troops from China. 
The Nipponese army is the effective military government of 
occupied China. The Japanophile Chinese have a few troops, 
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who function in close proximity to Nipponese, and are in no sense 
a military counterweight to the invaders. The Nipponese army is a 
large force, modern by somewhat second-rate standards, which 
requires the use of an effective communications system, modern 
economic auxiliaries such as shops, banks, post offices, and a 
variety of other services including hospitals, shrines, brothels, 
and crematories. 

These do not exist in China in forms suited to Nipponese needs, 
nor could Japan afford to trust Chinese with the railways, the air 
services, the river commerce, the telegraphs, the food 
warehouses, and other most vital services. 

Thus, all over occupied China, the Nipponese have installed a 
military government. 

This government assumes direct responsibility for administering 
whatever seems necessary or profitable. Thus, in the larger cities, 
the best buildings are occupied by the Nipponese, 
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and the government is profoundly gratified to be allowed to share 
some of them, obtaining second choice. 

The Nipponese military, through protected corporations, 
supervises the operation of the railroads and airlines, but it does 
not even rely on the corporations to provide military transport, 
which is under direct army control. 

If a Chinese who has gone over to the Nipponese and occupies a 
high position in their protected governments wishes to ride ona 
Chinese train between the cities, he must buy a ticket from a 


Vin Ui Ws Nipponese clerk, show it to a Nipponese conductor under the eyes 
Ah e T of a Nipponese guard, with Nipponese detectives standing about, 


"order a Sino-Nipponese or pseudo-European meal in a Nipponese 
' dining car with Nipponese waitresses from a menu printed in 
@\.. Nipponese, and must pay, not in his own puppet-bank currency, 

| but in special Nipponese currency not acceptable in Japan. 

To govern China, the Nipponese Army has not developed beyond 
the usual devices of military rule. 
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There are several reasons for this, primary among them the 
difficulty of governing Chinese at all. 

In a pluralistic society, such as China, command is largely 
superseded by negotiation, and the issuer of a command must be 
prepared for oblique thwarting. 

A Nipponese who tells a Chinese to do something needs a bayonet 
with which to gesture; otherwise the Chinese, accustomed to 
circumventing, avoiding, or mocking authority, will disregard him. 
The NAZIs may order the Prussians to make a two-way street a 
one-way street, and the Prussians, accustomed to authority, will 
concur. 

When the Nipponese promulgate a regulation, nothing short of 
massacre could ensure its absolute, unconditional obedience. 

The language difficulty is another obstacle to direct Nipponese 
government. 

A cultivated Nipponese and Chinese may write classical Chinese 
to one another, and even the barely literate can scribble a few 


November 26, 1936 

characters, the meanings of which may coincide; but the spoken 
languages differ from one another almost as much as English 
differs from either. 

To govern China directly would involve an enormous feat of 
language training, or an overnight re-shaping of the Chinese 
national character. 


“Non-violent resistance, willful but concealed negligence, lurking 
impertinence, consistent sloppiness, obsequiousness mingled with 
hatred. “ 


These are the Chinese tools of resistance, added to the language 
barrier, prevent any early Nipponese hope of direct government. 
In years to come, if such come, Nipponese trained in the Chinese 
language could supersede every Chinese above the level of 
foreman. 

A strong tendency in that direction is observable in Manchukuo. 
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The Nipponese have abandoned direct government for the 
present. They would defeat their own purposes by assuming a 
task for which they have insufficient personnel, which would be 
very costly, and for which their army is ill-equipped in morale or 
technical ability. Difficult though it may be to employ pro- 
Nipponese Chinese associates, it would be even more difficult to 
find Chinese now ready to profess direct loyalty to Japan. 

The only Chinese thus far Japanized are a number of Taiwanese 
(Formosans), whose island was ceded to Japan forty-six years ago. 
Chinese by blood and language, many of them have been reared in 
the third generation of Nipponese rule. 

Some are fighting with the Chinese forces, but others, loyal to 
their lawful superiors, betray their fellow-Chinese. 

The Formosans are insufficient in number to govern China, or to 
provide Japan with even the most elementary foothold. 

The Nipponese have hence turned to the peculiar form of indirect 
rule identified by the popular appellation, “puppet states.” 
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Lawful, well-established indirect rule is a familiar feature of 
colonial practice. 

Constituting an internationally recognized legal relationship 
between the paramount power and the encompassed state, it has 
been applied extensively by the European powers in Africa and 
Asia. 

The Indian and Malay states, under Britain; Cambodia and 
Annam- Tonkin, under France; the East Indian sultanates, under 
the Netherlands—these offer a rich repository of precedent. 
Unacknowledged intervention involving no legal relationship is 
also a known feature of modern politics. 

The practices of the United States in the Caribbean and Central 
America, particularly during the 1920's, are familiar, but the 
leading case of intervention without responsibility occurred in 
the relationship between the Soviet Union (first the R.S.ES.R.) and 
the Outer Mongol People's Republic. 
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Four features of what has since come to be called political 
puppetry are here made fully manifest: first, the establishment of 
the subordinate through the military aid of the superior; second, 
the continued effective control, unacknowledged in law, of the 
subordinate by the superior, coupled with economic coordination 
of the two; third, bilateral insistence upon the formal 
independence of the subordinate state; fourth, the claim of the 
superior that it has not intervened, coupled with international 
non-recognition of the new relationship. The four features— 
establishment, coordination, fictitious independence and 
international nonentity—were clearly defined by Soviet political 
practice in Outer Mongolia and Tannu-Tuva long before 
Manchukuo was created. 

In addition to this neighborly example, the Nipponese had 
another source, commonly ignored in current Western comment 
on the Far East, on which to draw: the quasi-familiarize, 
Confucian international system which prevailed down to the time 
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of men now living. 

Successive Chinese Empires developed a clear, viable scheme of 
senior-junior relationships controlling their intercourse with 
other organized governments. 

The other, smaller states acknowledged China to be the senior 
realm, conceding that the Chinese Emperor was lord of the world. 
They paid formal tribute to China; their envoys were not 
ambassadors but tributary agents, while Chinese envoys came as 
high commissioners, superior in rank to the courts to which they 
were accredited. 

This relationship (awkwardly termed "dependency,’ "vassalage,' 
"tributary" status, or subjection to “suzerainty,’ in Western terms) 
could not be fitted into the Western state system. 

Involving the assertion of Chinese power without concurrent 
admission of Chinese responsibility, it was rejected by the 
Western states, and lapsed following the French seizure of Indo- 
China, the British occupation of Burma, and Korean independence 
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under Nipponese compulsion. 

Today, Japan's moral effusions concerning the New Order in East 
Asia and her digressions from Western patterns of international 
law in dealing with Manchukuo indicate that the Nipponese move 
freely, sincerely, and unconsciously in a frame of reference which, 
obvious to them, is invisible to Westerners. 

The Japan-Manchukuo Republic could really be aligned with the 
relationship similar to what Li Hung-chang had envisioned and 
wished for, almost sixty years ago, to maintain in Korea a form of 
independence and which is now, significantly, similar the current 
Nipponese-Manchukuo desire to maintain a sense of independent 
in Manchukuo Republic of today. 

The Nipponese understand the position of juniority in 
international relations: to their intense humiliation, they 
confessed themselves China's junior during the Ashikaga period. 
A third meaningful context for Nipponese practice is found in the 
basic, factual scheme of current international relations. 
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A third meaningful context for Nipponese practice is found in the 
basic, factual scheme of current international relations. 

No nation in an interdependent world is independent except by 
legal fiction; none could maintain its present level of civilization 
without the existence of the others. 

In these terms, legal independence fades as time passes, and 
cross-national power becomes more evident. Western 
imperialism was described by Sun Yat-sen as reducing China to a 
hypo-colony. 

More recently, first the Communists and then the Nipponese have 
accused Chiang Kai-shek of being the puppet of 

imperialism, while occasional Leftists regard Chiang as even now 
a puppet of Japan and a few citizens of imperialist states see him 
as a Communist puppet. 

The Nipponese treat Roosevelt as a puppet for the International 
Banking Industry, while the present reactionary line attributes 
puppetry to the entire catalogue of world political institutions 
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save those made quickly by its own infallibility. 

The fundamental point of such appraisal depends upon 

the attribution of power relationships. 

Dependence is indisputable only if one government functions 
within the military framework of another, or if the personnel of 
the subordinate is drawn from the superior, or if clear and 
immediate causal relationships can be proved between the 
continued fiscal or military action of the sustaining government 
and the actual existence of the sustained government—although 
even this last leads to subjective interpretation. 

The term “puppet” is not truly clear or apt, except in its most 
concrete sense—that of a person who is almost literally a 
marionette, whose utterances public and private are not his own, 
whose actions are supervised, and whose personal choice or 
opinion is not merely thwarted, but left out of consideration. 
Not all the Chinese who work with Japan are ventriloquists' 
dummies. 
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Having spent this past month, talked, freely, with men who staked 
their careers on the inescapable success of the Nipponese 
military, and who functioned in absolute conformity to general 
limits of policy and publicity laid down by the Nipponese; these 
general limits were wide enough to permit a considerable degree 
of latitude of manners, and to allow variance in power and policy 
between the various Chinese under Japan. 

Use of the term “puppet” in such cases is not clear. 

It implies a higher degree of effective Nipponese control, and a 
greater pliability of Chinese cooperators, than can be shown to 
exist. 

Since, however, the National Government is recognized, both by 
the majority of the Chinese people and by all powers with the 
exception of Japan, to be the legitimate government of China, 
representing the Chinese nation, action against that government 
may properly and strictly be denominated treason; 
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a person so acting may be called, formally, a traitor and, less 
formally but more descriptively, a Japanophile. 

Juridical the Chinese Communist Leaders were also traitors, but 
they were never Japanophile. 

This term gains by specificity what it loses through awkwardness. 


EDITOR NOTE: 


The majority of this letter was written and published in several 
East Asian Publications after returning to the safety of Bangkok 
(Siam). Up to that point, it would have created difficultly to have 
filed this story while in Manchukuo, being properly hosted by our 
Nipponese benefactors...not to mention the immediate end to the 
FREE bar...The Republic of Manchukuo does offer hope for a 
better future by the means of building an Industrial base, 
transportation hubs and the outright, liberalization of women in 
the larger cities but, Nipponese control puts it in serious doubt. 
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